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Pylos on his father's trail. And now my lords the Suitors;
lying in ambush for him on his way home, so that Ki
Arceisius' line may be wiped out oflthaca and the very name
forgotten. Well, we must leave him to his fate, whether th
get him, or whether by god's help he saves his skin.
'But now, my ancient friend, you must tell me about yo
own troubles and satisfy my curiosity. Who are you and whe
do you come from? What is your city? Who are your famil
And since you certainly can't have come on foot, what kind
vessel brought you here? How did its crew come to land y(
in Ithaca; and who did they claim to be?f
'I will enlighten you on all these points,9 replied Odysset
with his usual cunning. 'But even supposing that you and I h;
an endless supply of food and wine, here in the hut, and so cou
eat in peace while the rest got on with the work, I should st
find it easy to talk to you for a whole twelvemonth witho
coming to the end of my grievances and of all the hardships th
heaven has made me endure.
(I am a native of the broad lands of Crete, and the son ol
wealthy man. He had a number of other sons who, like m
were bom and brought up in the house; but they were the la\
ful issue of his wife, whereas my mother was a concubine he h;
bought. In spite of this difference, Castor son ofHylax, to gr
my father his name, put me on an equal footing with his legil
mate sons. The Cretans of his day respected and envied him f
his good fortune, his riches, and his splendid children; but I
time came, and Death bore him off to Hades' Halls. His so
then split up the estate in their high-handed way and cast Ic
for the shares, assigning to me a meagre pittance and a house
match. However, I won a wife for myself from a rich family (
the strength of my own merits, for I was neither a fool noi
coward. My glory has departed now, yet I think you will still 1
able to see by the stubble what the harvest was like. Since thei
have been overwhelmed by troubles, but in the old days Ar
and Athene had endowed me generously with the daring th
sweeps all before it; and when it came to planning a bold strol

